


The Mysterious Encounters of Alex Harding - Journal 2

by Unitedmoviemaker



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Adventure, Mystery
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2013-10-20 22:13:12
Updated: 2014-06-17 22:08:37
Packaged: 2016-04-26 15:19:01
Rating: K
Chapters: 15
Words: 10,780
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: The second installment of Alex's writing as he discovers the creature that has kept him wondering for months.





	1. Entry 27

**Entry 27 – November 1, 2012**

I woke up this morning with only one thing on my mind. It was on my mind all throughout the night. I was thinking of the creature. I was thinking how I finally was able to see what it looks like. Another thing on my mind was the visit we planned for today. I was really excited. The great thing was that I didn't have to wait till night. I went out in the afternoon. I climbed up my tree-house as I would for our regular night meets. I waited for the creature. I have to say: It did take the creature much longer to arrive. I'm not sure if we even set a time. I wasn't too disappointed or anything. The creature landed in a tree behind the tree-house. I climbed down to see the creature. The creature seemed to be hiding in the tree, most likely playfully. "Where are you?" I asked the creature. The creature happily sounded off. I walked closer to the tree to look up it. By the time I figured out the creature had left the tree, I heard a plop behind me. "Are you always going to jump behind me like that?" I asked the creature, as I turned around. I saw the creature with its ears up, this time, more visible. It looked like it was excited to see me. The creature slid its tail side to side across the ground. I wasn't as nervous around the creature this time, but I was still nervous. The creature tried to walk close to me again. I also backed away again. "I'm sorry, I'm just..." I sadly said to the creature with my head down. Strangely enough, the creature seemed to be okay with it. Was this its way of saying "it's okay."? That's what I was guessing at the time. "We should head out away from here." I said. The creature nodded and jumped into an autumn tree. I didn't plan where I was going to stop walking. I just continued on until I got to power lines. The creature had to come back down to earth because of this tree less place. It walked beside me. I sorta inched away from it as we walked. There was an audible buzz. Those power lines were active. "You gotta be careful around those." I said, looking up at the lines. The creature nodded in agreement. I looked at the creature and asked "What? Have you run into the lines before?" The creature shook its head. "Okay, that's good." I said, looking back up at the wires. I then looked around. I thought this would be a good place to meet during the day. I went ahead and asked the creature if it was okay with meeting there on a regular basis. I was surprised that it didn't hesitate to nod "yes.". It was a good surprise. I checked my watch. It was about time for me to go back home to help make dinner. I told the creature I had to go home. The creature lowered its head sadly. I then said I would see it tonight. It instantly raised its head and looked at me. I guess it forgot that we were still meeting tonight. We parted our ways there. I saw it fly over the hill. The one where I got caught approaching the creature. I didn't stay to watch, I had to be somewhere. The rest of the night went as normal. I went back outside when it had gotten dark. The creature was on time this time. With that meaning it wasn't as late as it was today. I just stayed in the tree-house. The creature stayed up in a nearby tree (this time, one that I could see it in). I asked the creature about if it was okay with visiting during the day again tomorrow. It really liked that idea. The creature sounded glad at my suggestion. I think the day meet was a good change. Being able to see the creature is still a novelty to me. That is probably why I was still nervous to be close to it. I guess that will change over time.


	2. Entry 28

**Entry 28 – November 2, 2012**

Today was sorta backwards for me. At least for some of the events that happened. Today was my brother's birthday. Nothing backward or strange about that. Although, it did cause me to change my schedule a bit. My family and I would go out for dinner to celebrate. So this meant I would pretty much be gone the whole night (and I was). The good thing about this was, because of the last few days with the creature, we can now meet in the daytime. Today, I had to make sure I mentioned to the creature that we weren't meeting tonight. I went out a bit earlier than last time, to make up for the few minutes I had with the creature yesterday (it seems like it was). The creature didn't take as long to arrive as last time. I can't really blame it, it was only the first time. I did think of something I should know about the creature. Its gender. I knew it was going to be a bit awkward, but it was something I needed to know. Just so I'm not calling it "it" all the time. The creature greeted me from a tall tree from on top of the hill. "Why are you up there?" I asked it. It seemed to be amused by my question. The creature jumped off the tree and glided towards me. I stepped back a few when it did this. That made me nervous. The creature landed and just stared at me with its big, green eyes. After I got out of the "greeting phase", I then awkwardly asked if it was a male or female. I first asked male. I don't know why, I just did. The creature nodded. "Okay, that's just something I needed to know..." I said to the creature, slightly embarrassed. The creature looked a bit confused to why I was embarrassed like this. He (yes, he) tilted his head. "Don't worry, I'm okay." I said to the creature. I then remembered something and snapped my fingers. "I needed to tell you something. I won't be able to meet tonight. I'll be away from the house with my family. I hope you're not too disappointed about that..." I said. The creature shook its head. "Are you disappointed?" I asked him. The creature shook his head again. "Okay, I'm just making sure." I said to him, tilting my head forward a bit and pointing my finger at him. After this, we took a walk around the power line area. We climbed up the hills (to the opposite side of the big hill) and found a creek. The creature seemed to lead the way when he saw the water. He was thirsty. The creature ran to the creek and drank. I just hopped across the creek and sat on one of the larger boulders on the creek bed. The creature would occasionally look at me while he was drinking. Once he was done with his water break, we headed back to the rendezvous. It was time for me to leave. I admit, I didn't want the day to end. I told the creature I would see him the next day. He just sat where he was, watching me as I left. I'm not sure why he did this. The night went well. Our family stayed out almost all night. At least, until my brother got really tired. I'm really glad the creature and I agreed to daytime visits. It just seems friendlier than talking through the darkness.


	3. Entry 29

**Entry 29 – November 3, 2012**

Today was a great day. The weather was practically perfect (a rare thing during this season). Another great thing was that I was home alone pretty much the entire day. This meant that I could visit the creature at my tree-house and for longer too. My mom had to go out for assorted errands. She told me she would call me when she was on her way back from the shops. Once she had left and was away from sight, I went to the backyard. I started to walk to the power line clearing until I heard some trees shake. At first, I didn't know where the sounds were coming from, but I then figured out they were close by. I think the creature was toying with me a bit. I don't really mind, he's done this before. I think once he knew I was on to him, the noises stopped. This sorta made me nervous, not scared, just a bit nervous. There was silence around me. A felt a sudden gust of wind behind me. I didn't really react quick to it. I turned around nonchalantly and found what I was looking for. I guess I should say: "who I was looking for". The creature was behind me. He instantly snapped his head back, as if he were stretching out to smell me or something. I asked him, with a chuckle: "What are you doing?" The creature didn't look me in the eye, but sort of looked around shyly. I made a guess: "You were trying to smell me, weren't you?" The creature continued to look around shyly. I decided to change the subject. I asked if the creature wanted to hang out at my tree-house. He nodded at me with a grin. We then walked back to the two trees holding the shack up. The creature walked to the ladder and looked at the hatch entrance. He then looked back at me. "What? Do you want to see what's up there?" I asked, sorta confused. The creature nodded. "Well, okay." I shrugged. I then went to climb up the ladder and open the hatch to the tree-house. I sat in my desk chair just watching the opening. The tree began to shake, but only a little bit. I then saw the creature's head began to slowly appear up in the house. "What do you think? It's not much, but it's more than some." I said looking around the room, as the creature was doing. The creature began to sniff the floor planks and close walls. I awkwardly said: "Yep, we used quality wood for this tree-house." The creature nodded. He then, without any indication, jumped down from the tree. I just sat were I was and chuckled a bit. I climbed down from the tree-house and looked for the creature. He went back to up in a tree and looked down at me. We went back to the clearing and stayed there until evening. The rest of the day and night went well. One thing I noticed was that the creature seemed to be doing less than he did before I first saw him. I don't know why. He could have been tired or something. Any guess is as good as mine.


	4. Entry 30

**Entry 30 – November 4, 2012**

I had an interesting and exciting day today. As soon as I could, I went out back to meet the creature. I remember the times I would stay inside all day. It's now completely opposite it seems. I waited at the clearing. Soon enough, the creature ecstatically stomped the ground from a tree. He seemed to be in a different mood today, a happier one. I don't know why he was acting so joyful, but I definitely didn't have a problem with it. We stayed at the power lines for a few minutes before the creature tried to get my attention about something. He kept pointing his head towards the opposite tree line. I, at first, was a bit confused. I didn't know if I was supposed to be looking at something or going someplace. The creature then started jumping around towards where he was pointing. I then asked: "Do you want to go somewhere?" The creature nodded. "Okay, you're gonna lead, right?" I said. Again, the creature nodded. We walked to and through the tree line. The creature occasionally looked at me while walking. I would notice him looking at me and just grin back. We walked through the forest for a while until we got to an unexpected stopping point. Well, unexpected for me. We stopped at the side of a road. This was a popular road in my town. Not really the route 66, but still important. I looked both ways. There wasn't any traffic. The creature went ahead and crossed. I also walked across, frantically looking back and forth (as I usually do when crossing the street). I hurried away from the road, just in case there would be a person who would see us in their car. The creature ran ahead of me, still leading. In only a few more minutes of walking, our destination was revealed. A lake. Now, I have only seen this lake on Google Earth before, never in person. It almost felt like finding a hidden gem within my backyard. The creature went to the bank of the lake and drank. I just walked around the lake, getting a feel for the area. I was a bit tired from the walk, so I sat up against a nearby tree. After the creature's thirst was quenched, he decided to walk over to me and sit next to me. He sat more next to tree than me. I rested my head against the trunk and closed my eyes. After about a minute, I felt some warm air next to me. I opened my eyes and looked towards the source. It was the creature with his head close to me again. Like before, he had a guilty look on his face after being discovered again. "Were you smelling me again?" I asked with a laugh. The creature didn't look at me, but just looked around like last time. He then laid down next to me. I went back to laying against the tree, eyes closed. After being at the lake for a while, we decided to leave. I'm glad the creature showed me that place. I probably would never had seen it before. We got back to the clearing and split paths. Tonight, I noticed that the creature wasn't doing much like yesterday. He just stayed up in his new favorite tree branch. I wonder why he was like that. The creature seemed to be cheerful just this afternoon. I wish I knew what the problem was, then I would know what to do about it. I just hope it wasn't anything I did.


	5. Entry 31

**Entry 31 – November 5, 2012**

Today I learned something about the creature and it wasn't even discovered while being with him. This morning I was eating breakfast and watching TV. There wasn't much on, so I tried to find the best possible show to watch. While flipping channels, I saw an advertisement for an upcoming event. It was a carnival that would be coming to my state next year. Every year there is a theme for this carnival. Strangely enough, the theme was dragons. In the ad, there were multiple clips of the dragons. I froze where I was. I could not stop thinking "What?!" The dragons in the advert matched the criteria of what the creature is: large reptile, wings, long tail, and fire breathing. Although, I don't really want to test him on that. I went up to my room almost immediately and did some research. With only a few minutes of Google and Wikipedia, I felt sort of stupid. Maybe I was thinking too logically or something, but something like this probably would have been obvious to someone else. So I guess I can no longer call my friend from the woods "the creature" anymore. I was pretty much stunned the whole day. When I went to visit (here it goes...) the dragon, I felt sort of strange knowing what he was after all this time. The dragon landed and greeted me, as he usually would. I greeted him back, just a bit awkwardly. He knew something was up. I could see him tilt his head and look confused. Of course, I had to tell him what I learned this morning. I said this "Well...I found out today that you are a dragon." He nodded at me and smiled, seemingly like he was congratulating me. "I...didn't know that." I continued. The dragon just shrugged at me. Moving on to a different subject, I asked "Alright, Mr. Dragon. What do you want to do today?" As soon as I asked that, he ran straight off in one direction. The dragon looked back at me and playfully roared a bit. I laughed a good bit as I tried to follow him. We ran around the clearing for a while. I kept chasing the dragon and he kept looking back making sure I didn't pass out. Once I got exhausted, we stopped at the creek for us to rest. The dragon drank while I laid against a boulder. Tonight, I noticed that the dragon was a bit more active than the last few nights. Maybe he was glad I figured out what he was. Could be. I just hope he's okay now, regardless of what got him back to his cheery self.


	6. Entry 32

**Entry 32 – November 6, 2012**

Today was kind of a lazy day. I didn't do much exciting or anything. I was a bit tired throughout the whole day. That didn't change my plans with the dragon, of course. When the time was right, I walked over to the clearing with a bit less energy than usual. I sat and waited for the dragon. To my surprise, he didn't jump down from a tree. The dragon just walked into view. We both greeted each other. It seemed like the dragon was also tired. I knew this was the case when he kept yawning. "Are you tired?" I asked. He slowly nodded at me. I thought if the dragon wasn't really up for flying in the trees, he probably wouldn't be up for any kind of long walk. I asked: "Do you just feel like resting?". He nodded again. "Yeah, me too. How about we head over to the creek and rest there." I said to him. The dragon nodded and began to walk towards the creek. When we got to the creek side, the dragon basically collapsed on the ground. I sat down and rested for a while. I fell asleep for a few minutes (or at least I think it was only a few minutes). When I woke up, I looked over and saw the dragon was sleeping. He had his tail curved around his body to where his tail fin was beside his head. I stood up and stretched a bit. Even though I accidentally popped some bones loudly, the dragon stayed asleep. Suddenly, a rush of curiosity came to my mind. What if I took a closer look at him? I felt a bit hesitant at this idea. It seemed risky to me at the time. I eventually gave in to my idea. I crouched a bit close to the dragon. I looked at his face. He looked like he was enjoying his sleep with the smile on his face. I heard a tapping noise to the left of me. I turned my head and saw that the tapping noise was coming from the dragon's tail fin, which was patting the ground. At that moment, I felt a bit uneasy. I thought the dragon would be waking up soon, so I decided to sit back down. I fell asleep again, but I'm not sure for how long. When I woke up, the dragon was awake. He was drinking from the creek. I asked him: "So, did your nap help?". The dragon nodded, this time more energetic. I was a bit more energetic myself. I stood up and stretched again. The dragon then started to walk back toward the meeting spot. "Hey! Is it time to go already?" I asked him. He looked back and nodded with a small roar. I checked the clock on my phone, he was right. Before I began to follow the dragon, I noticed something. Around the boulder I was resting up against were several large tracks. These had to be from the dragon. I was a bit confused at what this was about, so I started to walk back. I didn't mention anything to him on the way back to the rendezvous or when we left. I probably wouldn't know what to say or ask. Tonight, I still didn't know what to say. I talked about the day and what I did. The dragon looked a bit guilty when I asked about if he just slept and drank during the day. I wasn't going to mention the tracks yet, not until I thought of the best possible scenario. I made sure that we both left a bit earlier tonight. Even though we both got to see each other today, it wasn't really what I expected. We stayed out a bit longer than usual last time, so I thought making up for it would be the best thing to do.


	7. Entry 33

**Entry 33 – November 7, 2012**

There never seems to be dull day with the dragon. Today, he literally kept me on my toes. When I met him at the power lines, he was happy and energetic. It seemed like he got a better rest last night than before. I too got a better night's sleep. After our usual greeting, the dragon began to act like he did a few days ago. He kept pointing his head in a direction and jumping around. I remembered the last time he did this, he wanted to lead me somewhere. So I went ahead and followed him. We walked sort of in the same direction as we did to get to the lake, but instead of crossing the road, we walked right along side of it. Soon, the road curved away and maintained elevation as we walked down. The dragon then led me away from the road. We kept trekking on until he stopped. Before me was something like a mini mountain. It looked like a big pile of rocks until I got closer. The mountain was tall for something that was in the middle of the woods. I guess this dragon has been around there plenty of times. He looked at me and looked at the top of the mountain, pointing his in a upward direction. "What, are we climbing this thing?" I asked confused. The dragon nodded with an excited grin. I wasn't opposed to this idea, so I went ahead and started to climb. Now, I'm no Everest conqueror, but I can climb. I was a bit worried of falling, but that's a normal fear. The mountain was a bit difficult to climb being with the large "rocks" that it was made up of. I had to be careful with my footing so I didn't twist my ankle or anything. At one point while climbing, there were two parts I could climb. A easier section and a more difficult one. I started to move towards the easier one, but the dragon jumped in front of me and shook his head. I guess he didn't want me to take the easy way out (or should I say "up"?). I had no choice but to climb the difficult side. I was a bit confused to why the dragon refused to let me go that way, I guess he wanted to challenge me. Challenge accepted. I was being challenged with the terrain on that side. There were much larger rock and wider crevices to get stuck in. Unfortunately, I got stuck in one of these crevices. I had slipped a bit and put my foot down. All my foot did was sink between two parts of the mountain. I tried to get out myself, but it just wouldn't move. At that point, I asked the dragon for help. He was standing on a flat spot next to me. When I asked for help, he nodded and put his head down. I didn't know what he was doing, if he was either examining my foot or just thinking. He then looked up at me and moved closer, still with his head down. "What do you want me to do?" I asked. The dragon looked back up at me and put one of his claws on his neck. "You want me to grab your neck?" I asked, in slight hesitance. He nodded at me and put his head back down. I looked down at my hands and then at the dragon's neck. I knew I had no choice but to have the dragon help. So I slowly reached for his neck and held onto it with just my hands. "Okay...I'm-I'm ready. Pull me out." I said to the dragon. I was expecting him to pull my foot out slow and gently. That's not what happened, the dragon yanked my body away from the crevice like it was pulling me out of instant danger. I wrapped my arms around the dragon's neck almost immediately after he quickly pulled me. My foot slid out with no pain. "Alright! My foot's loose." I said, a bit in shock. The dragon didn't stop. He kept moving backwards towards "the easy side" of the mountain, which was pretty flat. My body was being supported by only by my toes. So yes, I was on my toes. When he finally stopped, I fell on my knees. I stood up and backed away a bit. "Uh...Thank you. I couldn't have gotten out without you." I said awkwardly. I tried to change the subject then. "How about we finish our climb?" I asked. The dragon looked at me and hesitantly nodded. We continued up the mountain until we got to the top. It was a pretty nice view from up there. When we started back down the mountain, I noticed the dragon seemed to be like he was a few days ago. Where he wasn't doing as much. He was like this all the way back to the clearing. It was almost like he was sad or something. Tonight, he wasn't any different. He just stayed up in his tree. Is this dragon bipolar or something? He was really happy just this afternoon. What happened? I didn't think to really ask him what the matter was. I just hope I can figure out why he's acting like this.


	8. Entry 34

**Entry 34 – November 8, 2012**

Today was good, everything went well. Nothing went wrong. I didn't encounter anything weird or unusual. It just seemed like a regular day today. Which, my definition of "regular" is very different than everyone else's. I can thank the dragon for that. He's definitely made my life more exciting and interesting than it was before. When it was about 2:00 or 2:30pm (sometime in between), I went through the backyard and walked to the clearing. I was sorta hoping the dragon wouldn't bring me climbing again today. I just didn't feel to be in the mood at the time. After a few minutes of idle waiting, the dragon arrived. I heard him in a tree behind me and vaguely looked back. The dragon dropped to ground level and came towards me. I could barely hear him behind me. I didn't even turn around. Maybe that was a mistake on my part. Out of no where, I get knocked to the ground. I turned to the dragon and asked "What was that for?". He had an apologetic frown on his face with his ears back. I saw that he also wasn't looking me in the eye, he was idly looking around. A thought came to mind. What if I just pretended that this didn't happen and sorta change the subject? I went ahead with this idea. "Ohhhhh...I get it. I'm it aren't I?" I asked the dragon. He looked up at me a bit confused with his head tilted. Before I could revert back and explain my proposal, The dragon slowly changed his expression to excited and perked his ears up. I couldn't help but smile when this happened. "Alright, how about a five second head start?" I suggested. The dragon was quick to deny this idea. I guess he wanted to make it a bit easier for me. That's okay. "Okay...GO!" I said, indicating the start of our game of tag. The dragon jumped and ran from me. He seemed to be giving me fair game, at least as much as he could. I chased him far away from our meeting spot. The dragon started running through the treeline (the treeline on my side, just further down the way). I hadn't really been in this section of the woods before. We were running up a wooded hill now. The dragon started to slow down just a bit, to compensate for me. When we got to the top of the hill, he had stopped and faced towards me. The dragon started to jump around, trying to dodge me. It was hard trying to catch him. After a few minutes of being crossed over a few times, I decided to change tactics. Instead of going either left or right, I went straight forward. I jumped forward and tapped his head. "Gotcha!" I said, feeling victorious. The dragon sat down and just stared happily. I then looked around to see where we ran off to. I didn't recognize any of my surroundings. I then thought I could use this disorientation for a good thing. "How about we explore this area? I haven't been here before." I said to the dragon. He nodded neutrally. I guess he wasn't against it. We walked around the unknown section of the woods for a while. I found out how to get back to my house from where we were. Maybe the dragon and I can take a walk down that path sometime. Tonight was different. Different in a good way. The dragon wasn't acting like he was last night, which was a good thing. It was good to know he was back to his old self. I was thinking about mentioning the previous night to him, but it didn't seem to be relevant at the moment. I just hope I don't have to bring that night up to him. I would much rather him be happy and friendly.


	9. Entry 35

**Entry 35 – November 9, 2012**

A lot happened today. The weather was pretty bad. I usually don't mind it when it rains, but today was different. I noticed the dark clouds when I walked outside. By the time I got to the power lines, I was getting worried about the chance of thunderstorms. Not long after my arrival, the dragon dropped onto the scene. We greeted each other as part of our tradition. The dragon didn't save much more time after that and began to twitch directionally. He wanted to go somewhere with me again. "Already? Alright..." I said, slightly confused at the dragon's timing. We set off to the left of the clearing (away from the large hill). I started guessing what location we were headed to. Was it somewhere I haven't been before? Was it a place I have? I then made the correct guess of where we were going when we arrived at the road. The dragon didn't take a right at the road, so this meant we were going to the lake. He stopped near the road and started to focus. His ears were twitching, so he must have been listening out for cars. After a moment of surveillance, the dragon gave me a nod and proceeded to cross the road. I looked both ways and frantically crossed as well. In a few minutes' time, we reached the lake. The lake seemed dull because of the cloudy sky. There wasn't any sunlight reflecting off the water, just the darkness of the storm clouds. I sat up against one of the nearby trees that was close to the lake. The dragon didn't follow me, he had a plan of his own. A minute or two after I sat down, I heard a large splash. I opened my eyes and nervously looked around. It didn't take long to see what the cause of that noise was. Apparently, the dragon decided to take a little swim in the lake. I knew for sure I wasn't going to take the plunge as it was too cold to swim. The dragon seemed to be really enjoying the water or something. Just the way he swam around seemed a bit more lively. I watched him as he swished around in the drink. Once he was finished, he shook off and walked towards me. Halfway in the dragon's trek to my tree, he started to walk a bit awkward. Once he got to me, he began to tweak his head back trying to reach something. The dragon started making a soft, high pitched growl. "What's wrong?" I asked him. He looked back at me sadly and then arched his head back again to reach somewhere. I stood up and got a better look at what the dragon's problem was. He seemed to be attempting to reach at a part of his back. Suddenly, the dragon gave out a short roar and slashed the side of the tree I had sat against with one of his claws. It then occurred to me what the problem was, the dragon had an itch. I asked: "You have an itch?" The dragon nodded at me sadly. At that moment, I felt like I needed to help him. "Do you want me to scratch it for you?" I asked, a bit unsure of myself. The dragon just stared at me with bright, pleading eyes. "Alright..." I said, a bit hesitantly. I reached out to scratch the dragon's back. I didn't remember where exactly he was trying to get to, so I thought I would scratch until he gave some indication that the itch was gone. It felt strange touching the dragon's scaly skin. I sorta scraped in a circular motion, so I could get the entire possible area where the dragon needed scratching. The dragon smiled at me as I was helping him. I felt glad doing this. It still felt strange, but the cause made up for that. After a few minutes of circular scratching, the dragon purred audibly. "Is that all you want?" I asked him. The dragon nodded, still with his cheerful grin on his face. Suddenly, there was a flash of lightning. A clap of thunder instantly followed. Both of us had been startled by the noise. "Sounds like it's about to rain." I commented, looking up at the clouds. I just idly watched the clouds as I thought about the dragon. My thoughts didn't go too far on that subject as another one came to mind. A drop of rain hit my head. As second by second went by, the rain slowly increased in amount. More thunder and lightning followed. "We need to get out of here and away from these trees." I said to the dragon. He quickly growled in agreement and took off to the right of the lake. The dragon looked back at me as I followed behind. We ran between the trees as the rain poured down harder and the thunder roared. The dragon ran down a large hill and turned sharply to the left. I slowed down and carefully walked down it. At the bottom of the hill, I discovered that the dragon led me to a cave. When I arrived at the cave, I saw that the dragon had already laid down. "This is a nice spot..." I said as I examined the interior. I sat down against the cave wall, opposite to where the dragon was laying. I should have been nervous and wanting to go home at that moment, but I wasn't. I felt sorta tranquil. I closed my eyes and just listened to the sounds. The slightly muffled sound of rain tapping the ground. The wind blowing through the trees. A few minutes later, the faint sound of a train horn blaring through the distance. I then open my eyes and look at the dragon, who looks back at me. I think about how our friendship came to be. Once the rain died down and eventually stopped, we decided that it was time to depart. We walked back to the rendezvous and split paths. The night went well. The dragon was still joyful as he was during the day. He stayed in a tree for a few minutes as I talked to him, but them jumped down. The dragon wanted me to join him on the ground as he climbed up my tree and popped his head up through the hatch doorway. I found it extremely difficult not to laugh and smile when he did this. Although, I think there's something I'm missing. Something I should do for the dragon. I can't really think of anything at time of writing, but it should come to mind eventually.


	10. Entry 36

**Entry 36 – November 10, 2012**

The idea missing from my mind came to me this morning. Last night, I felt there was something I wasn't doing for the dragon. I decided I needed to ask the subject himself about this proposition of mine. At the usual time, I went to the clearing and waited for the dragon to meet up with me. I was hoping he didn't have any plans to take me anywhere and luckily, he didn't. When the dragon arrived and we both greeted each other, I just asked if we could take a walk down the new trail we found a few days ago. The dragon looked to be okay with that. As we started walking, I began to talk about other stuff. I'm pretty sure the dragon knew I had something on my mind. He just looked at me as I was talking. I didn't really know he was on to me until he ran up in front of me and sat down. The dragon stared with his ears slightly pulled back. He looked like was a bit worried about me. I finally gave up beating around the bush and said "I'm guessing that you know that there is something I really want to say." The dragon nodded. "Alright. I wanted to ask you something, but I didn't really know what to say." This is when the dragon looked to be confused. "I wanted to ask you if you would be okay if I gave you a name." The dragon pulled his head back and looked even more confused. "Let's keep walking so I can explain this a bit more." I said. The dragon nodded, still confused. I started to explain how it would be more personal if I called him by a name instead of "dragon" or "creature". At some point while I was explaining this, I looked over at the dragon and saw he was now ecstatic instead of confused. That wasn't so hard. Wasn't it, Alex? We got to the end of the trail in only a few minutes. "So would you like me to give you a name?" I asked. The dragon nodded excitedly. From that time on, there was more spring in the dragon's step. I then had to say something: "There's one problem. I don't exactly have an idea in mind." The dragon looked at me and nodded neutrally. I was glad he didn't just completely change moods. We walked back to the clearing as I tried to think of something. Tons of names filled my mind. Although, most of them weren't any good. Some names were from people I know. Including some of the infamous ones to me. I was still thinking hard when we got back to the power lines. The dragon sorta unofficially decided to lead me to the creek. I thought that would be a good place to sit and think. The dragon was able to get a drink while I thought of a name for him. I wanted to find a name that sorta suited him. A name that gave a certain ring. Because Bob doesn't sound like much of a dragon name. Then again, I didn't really know what to name a dragon. I started suggesting names. They were better than the ones I thought of initially, but still were not the right ones. It was about time to leave. We started walking back to where we meet and leave. While we were in that direction, the idea appeared. The right name had come to mind. I was so surprised I was able to think of a good name for the dragon. I just uttered it aloud. "Daniel." The dragon looked at me, slightly confused to why I randomly said a name. "What do you think of the name Daniel?" I quickly asked him. The dragon thought it out and slowly became happy with the name. When we got to our departing spot, I finally asked "Do you like that name?" He nodded softly with a purr. "Alright, it's official, Daniel." I said with sly smile. I left on that sentence. Tonight, I met with Daniel and felt very different than before. I wasn't lying when I said it would be more personal to call him by name. It definitely felt more personal. I'm glad this happened. I think I should have done this a long time ago, but this also seemed to be a good time as well.


	11. Entry 37

**Entry 37 – November 11, 2012**

I don't mind having lazy days at all. Sometimes it's more fun to do nothing than a whole bunch of stuff. Today was one of those days. When I met up with Daniel at the clearing, I noticed that he wasn't immediately jumping up and down. This usually meant he wanted to show me somewhere. I later asked him if he had any ideas where he wanted to go, he just shook his head. This was a bit of a surprise to me. I kinda came under the impression that Daniel always had a place in mind. Maybe he was just out of it today. I suggested going over to the tree-house to hang out. Daniel showed a mild display of glad concordance. "Alright, let's go...Daniel." I said a bit awkwardly. I could tell almost immediately that Daniel was interested to why I sorta slipped up when using his name. He had an inquisitive look on his face, the kind that doesn't demand answers, but merely coaxes them out. I couldn't ignore a face like that. "Yeah, I'm still getting used to calling you, well, Daniel." I said, explaining my uneasiness. We started to walk towards the tree-house. I was kinda thinking about the whole name thing and not really paying attention to my surroundings. When we got close to the tree-house, I felt something brush up against my side. I snapped back into reality and noticed it was Daniel. "Oops." I said, with a slightly embarrassed chuckle. Daniel passed me and looked back at me with a grin. I don't really know what that was about. Maybe he was just teasing me a bit since I wasn't paying attention. When we got to the tree-house, I decided to just sit down up against the tree. Daniel sat close to me where there was lots of pine-straw on the ground. He seemed like he was expecting me to say something the way he was viewing me. "Do you still like the name 'Daniel'?" I asked the dragon. He nodded his head happily. "Okay, I'm just making sure." I said to him. "I just want to make sure that once I get used to your name that you will still be okay with it." I continued to explain how I wasn't really good at remembering names. Daniel seemed to be really interested in this. I then started talking about other things about me, my strengths and weaknesses. By the time it was almost dinner time, I didn't even stand up. We left for the day and returned for the night about an hour later. This time, I was in my desk chair in my tree-house. I was surprised how curious Daniel was about the aspects of my life. If only he could tell me things about his own life. That would be beyond cool. I think I should start saying "Daniel" more often, then I can get used to his name easier.


	12. Entry 38

**Entry 38 – November 12, 2012**

I was hoping another day like this wouldn't arrive as soon as it did. Well, I was _really_ hoping it would never happen again. Today, when I met up with Daniel, he was sorta depressed. When I walked to the rendezvous, I found him just lying there, waiting for me. One look told most of the story with his pulled back ears and large, sad eyes. "What's the matter?" I asked him. Daniel just stared back. I couldn't stand to see him like this again. I was determined to do something about this today. The next thing I needed to figure out was what we were going to do today. I just assumed that Daniel didn't have any ideas of his own for our event local. Where were we going to go? And what were we going to do there? I then came up with a nice idea. "Hey, how about we go talk a walk around the lake?" I asked encouragingly. I saw a slight spark of glow in Daniel's face when I suggested this. At that moment, I knew this was a great idea and that this effort would be worth it. We started our way to the lake. Daniel seemed to be walking at his normal speed, which was sort of unexpected for me. I thought he would be a bit more sluggish because of his mood. When we got to the road, I looked both ways and listened for cars. We then crossed the road and got back into the safety of the treeline. After a little longer of trekking, we were now at the lake. Now, this wasn't a super huge lake. You can see the other side and it's not too far. As we began around the lake, I started just talking to Daniel, telling him things about my day and such. I remember how he was interested in what I had to say and the things I talked about. I could tell the more I just interacted with him, the more his mood improved. I wasn't even talking about anything deep or philosophical, it was just things that happened today or just random thoughts of mine. Even though Daniel was enjoying listening to me, I was also enjoy talking to him. Even though I talk to him every night, it just felt a bit different today. I enjoy having someone to talk to, even if that someone can't speak back. When we got back to the beginning of the lake, I looked over and saw that Daniel was back to (or just about back to) his cheery self. This was a success for me. I had done something for Daniel, something nice. I guess I know what to do next time this happens (hopefully, not soon).


	13. Entry 39

**Entry 39 – November 13, 2012**

Today was a reminder of how secretive my friendship with Daniel actually is. Yes, it has felt normal for quite a while, but I'm still not open about it to everyone. It all started when I went to the usual meeting spot. I waited for Daniel amongst the sound of wires buzzing above me. He arrived a while later. I thought we could just hang out at my tree-house. I admit it, I had let my guard down a bit. I previously would only let Daniel be at the tree-house if my parents were running errands or something (this obviously applies to during the day). Daniel and I walked from the power lines to the tree-house. I didn't have any regrets or second thoughts about this. Daniel sat next to me while I was sitting against one of the tree-house trees. I caught up with him about his day so far and such. Although, some time later I heard my Mom call me from our deck. "Oh no..." was the thought going through my head almost immediately. Instead of letting me walk to her, as soon as I responded, she told me she would come to me and started to head my way. I quickly turned to Daniel, who was curiously listening to all of this. "Daniel, I need you to hide. I'll explain later. I just need you to do this for me right now." I said to him, trying to make things brief. Daniel nodded, seemingly nonchalantly, and leapt into one of the close by trees. I could now hear the small gate from the grassy backyard to the wooded backyard open and close. I then saw her walking around some trees. "Hiiiiii-eeeeelllllo mother!" I said, leaning on a tree sorta awkwardly. Thankfully, she didn't detect my suspicious attitude. She then asked me if I knew where something was (I think it was kitchen related). After that, she leaves back for the house, not even a minute conversation. Once she was out of sight, I practically collapsed against the tree I was leaning up against. Right after I did this, Daniel jumped out of the tree he was in and ran to me, thinking I was hurt or something. He looked at me worried. "Don't worry Daniel, I'm alright." I said, taking a deep breath. "I just...don't think my Mom would be ready to know about you." I then was about to explain this in more detail, but was stopped by the sight of Daniel's insightful nodding. I was a bit confused. "You understand what I mean?" I asked him, unsure. He nodded with a grunt. I really didn't think much about it at that moment, not even earlier tonight. I now wonder how he understood what I was talking about. I was going to say that not too many people know about him and that dragons are very different from humans. My worries are that when humans get scared, they go crazy, and that can translate into many things. This also makes me wonder. Is this understanding just general or is it even...personal?
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**Entry 40 – November 14, 2012**

Today was a very carefree day for Daniel and I today. Much more than the previous day. I also had plenty to talk to him about because of event that occurred last night. I had a dream while I was sleeping and it was quite interesting. In this dream, things seemed to be normal. The sky was blue instead of some strange color or effect. I wasn't walking around in some place I had never been before and seemed to be in normal apparel (verses me being in a gold suit or something crazy like that). In fact, it was just like a normal afternoon I spend with Daniel. He was by my side as we walked along side of the lake. I was talking to him about something (sadly, that I do not remember). The normal feeling stopped as I heard another voice, but strange enough, I didn't flinch. It was Daniel, replying to something I said about the topic. I was shocked after waking up from this dream, so some minor details were given less importance. We went on talking with each other for quite a while until he had stopped to sit next to the river bank. I just stood next to him, looking at the murky water and often turning my head to see him speak to me. It was very strange to see him talk as well. The one thing I do remember him saying to me was "Come on, Alex. Let's walk you back home." After I heard that and started walking back towards the power lines, I woke up. Later that afternoon in the real world, I met up with Daniel and did not waste time to tell him the dream I had. He seemed honored, yet confused. His initial reaction was intrigued. I guess I had never told him about any of my dreams before, especially one about us. I don't think I have had another dream about us, honestly. Once I was finished telling the story, all Daniel did was just stare at me with a grin while still tilting his head (in what I'm guessing was still confusion). I had been thinking about what we should do today for a few minutes. I was able to see Daniel twitch a bit in the corner of my eye. That snapped me out of my pondering. Daniel then quickly leapt into the air to the left (towards the road), stirring up dust all around me. After coughing my way out of the sandstorm Daniel had inadvertently placed upon me, I pretty much knew where he wanted to go. "Alright, I guess we can go to the lake." I said, looking at his inquisitive expression. We set off towards the lake. I was guessing that we would just be walking around for a bit there. We stopped at the road and listened (as usual). Although, unlike usual, Daniel heard a car coming. I didn't hear anything when Daniel signaled for me to move to the right and hide behind the shoulder of the road. I sorta hesitated because I didn't hear anything, but I went ahead and trusted Daniel on his hearing. Within a few minutes, sure enough, a pickup truck drove along the bank and went up the hill. Once the coast was clear, we proceeded to cross the road and make our way to the lake. It was an overcast, but sunny day today. I could see from one bank of the lake to another this time. We stopped close to the lake and I asked Daniel what he wanted to do here. He responded by springily walking down the "path" alongside the lake, turning around after he made a few steps. "Okay!" I said, with a bit of a grin after seeing Daniel's lively attitude. We began to walk beside each other, kind of like the dream I had told Daniel not 15 minutes ago. I don't remember exactly what the weather was like in the dream, but I do know that the sky was like a crisp, turquoise ocean. The sky looked about the same today, just a bit less exaggerated. As I was comparing this walk to the one in my dream, I felt Daniel brush up against me slightly. "Uh...yes?" I asked him, now back in reality (pun unintended?). He gave me a sly look, but because I was zoned out, I didn't know what he was on about. After a few minutes of walking, Daniel stopped and sat, looking towards the lake. I noticed he did this and sat down next to him. Daniel looked down at me and saw that I was sitting, instead of standing. I glanced back at him and chuckled a bit. The dragon had pulled his "ears" a bit back and looked at me a bit disappointed. "Oh alright, I'll stand up." I said, pushing myself off the ground. With the sudden change of his emotion, I could tell Daniel liked it that I was standing by him. With both of us staring at the water, I felt Daniel brush up against me again. "What are you doing?" I said with a chuckle. He glanced at me with the same mischievous look. After a few more minutes, Daniel started to walk back towards the power lines, making a strange noise (a short and loud purring noise of sorts) to get my attention. I hurried next to him and we started on our way back. Tonight was the usual, I just sat on the deck of the tree-house and talked to Daniel, who was in a tree right across from me. I asked Daniel whether he wanted to go to the lake because he wanted to act out his part of my dream or if he just wanted to let me experience the dream again. He nodded yes. After some more confused questions from me, the answer really was both. Even as of writing this, I still feel bewildered. I can definitely say that no one has ever done that for me. Then again, I haven't really told anyone about any of my dreams (at least in the detail I gave Daniel). I feel kind of special (in the good sense) about all this. Maybe this is just a result of our friendship. Either way, Daniel is the best friend I could ask for (or even imagine for my case).


	15. Entry 41

**Entry 41 – November 15, 2012 **

A lot happened today. It almost feels like I'm gonna hurt my head trying to recall all the things that went on. When I went out to see Daniel today, it was a good bit colder than usual. Fifty degrees may seem warm for some people (those people probably live up north), but it's pretty cold for my area. Now, it can get colder in the winter, but I'm pretty sure fifty degrees is cold for fall. While I was waiting on Daniel, I sorta zoned out, staring at one of the power line linkage tower things (how am I supposed to know what it's called?). Little did I know that Daniel had quietly swooped down behind me. I broke from the zone when I felt a sharp, cold breeze hit me. After that, I felt something push my arm to the side. It was Daniel, of course. He had decided to push my left arm away from my side so he could slip in next to me. I closed my eyes and smiled a bit, looking towards the ground. I then looked up at Daniel and asked "So, what are you up to?". He sorta looked away from me, a bit slyly. I walked in front of him, pulling my arm off of his neck and asked him what he would like to do that day. Meanwhile, the wind was still attacking me with its icy force. I did shiver a few times. No matter how many jackets I can put on, it just seems like I can never feel warm. Daniel noticed my shivering and walked up to me with a worried look. "I'm okay, Daniel. I'm just kinda cold." I said to him. I saw his face go from worried to happy. At first, I was wondering what constituted his sudden change of emotion, but then I suddenly found out when I saw a sudden flash. Daniel had just lit the grass on fire! I had really forgotten about that whole "fire breathing" aspect of dragons. Maybe I should have brought it up earlier, but it seemed it was too late for that. "Daniel! Put that out! You'll set the woods on fire if you burn the grass!" I said frantically. Daniel then, sadly, put out the fire. "I appreciate what you're trying to do, but you can't just set random things on fire. You have to have a controlled area for fires." Daniel looked at me a bit confused as I was saying this. I was thinking about all this and came up with an idea. "Daniel, I know what we're doing today." I said with a grin. "We're gonna build a fire pit." The dragon seemed interested in this idea and looked like he was in "total listening mode". "All we have to do is get some fire wood and some rocks to prevent the fire from getting out." I said, looking around. I began to plan out where the pit would be. "Okay, how about you get the wood. I need pieces about this big." I said, putting my hand apart to indicate the approximate measurement of the wood. I would be getting the rocks. I was able to pull some out of the ground, but I ended up getting my Dad's shovel to get some others out. After some time of digging and such, I had a ring of rocks around the pit. Daniel would drop off the wood pieces one by one. It looked like he bit off some branches, judging from the large teeth marks. The fire pit was near a small hill, just so I could sit on the ground and lean up against the hill. Once Daniel was finished with his deliveries, I arranged the wood pieces in the pit. Daniel looked at me excitedly, as I finished setting up the wood. He was waiting for me to give him the word. "Alright, go ahead." I said with a nod. As I started stepping back, I saw Daniel spit a fireball into the wood, instantly engulfing it. It was kinda intimidating to see such a thing happen, but I made sure to keep that feeling on the inside, just so I wouldn't worry Daniel. I decided to sit next to the fire, leaning up against the hill as I had planned. Daniel laid down next to me, closing his eyes. It was worth the work, the fire was quite the reward. This now means that I can be out here with Daniel, even if it's really cold. I then remembered something. It was something I needed to tell Daniel. Earlier today, my Mom told me that she and my Dad would be going out to dinner and that she specifically wanted me to stay inside. This probably had more to do with making sure I was watching my brother than anything else. I told Daniel the news and he was a bit disappointed. I reassured him that we would have tomorrow night. We just lounged by the fire until I had to go. This is usually where I would end, but no, there is something more that happened today. Before my Mom had left with my Dad to go to the restaurant, she suggested I watch a movie on Netflix or something. I half agreed to the idea. Feeling kinda bored, I browsed the movies on Netflix after dinner. A movie caught my eye while I was looking in the animated section, it was called How To Train Your Dragon. Just the title intrigued me. Dragon training? That sounds pretty cool. It was safe to say this movie had my attention. On the cover art of the movie was a dragon that looked really similar to Daniel. I was feeling a whole lot of things when I saw this. It was strange. I went ahead and watched the movie. After finishing the film, I had a lot of things to write down. The black dragon in the movie that looks like Daniel is his kind. Everything about him was (pretty much) the same. So, according to the movie he's a Night Fury. Although, the movie wasn't like a how-to type video that the name suggests, it had a story and all. I'm just so dumbfounded right now. I guess movies aren't really the first place I would go to get information, especially about very unique situations (like the one I'm in). I noticed that were some "tips" in the middle of the movie like dragons like to be scratched in a certain spot under their necks. I have to tell Daniel about this tomorrow. It may be kind of a information overload, but I have to tell him as much as I can about this. I might even re-watch the movie with him. Speaking of Daniel, I think I understand what he's been trying to do lately. I've gone back through my old entries and found a couple times where he would "bump" into my side. I don't think he's joking around or anything, I think that's some kind of affectionate feel. At least, that's what the movie made it out to be. I still have so many questions. I'll probably have to do some research on the movie and see if there's any kind of discussion boards or fourms about this movie (there might be some out there). Maybe that could answer a few more questions.


End file.
